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The wine of life ; and there I bore him twins, Zethes and Calais, in a rock-bound place."
Oreithyia, by the North Wind carried
To stormy Thrace, think you of how you
tarried And let him woo and wed ?    " Ah, no, for
now
He's kissed all Athens from my open brow. I am the Wind's wife, wooed and won 4Sfid
married."
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